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‘* HAVE SET WATCHMEN ON THY WALLS, 0 JERUSALEM! WHO SHALL NEVER HOLP THEIR PEACE DAY NOR NIGHT.” 
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( Original.) Such is our inheritance. Such was it ordained to | the truth,” through Christ. “For there is one 

A Sermon, be, and we cannot alter it. The mind of man|God, and one mediatur between God and men, 


Delivered in the Universalist Church in East Ran- 
dolph, at the funeral-of Mr. Albro Waldo, who 
died of the erysipelas, Feb. 10th, aged 38 years. 


BY REV. N. C, HODGDON. 4 


[Published by request ] ‘ 

‘s Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, 
believe alse in me.”’—Sr. Joun xiv. i. 

The author of our text, was Jesus—the Friend 
of sinners—~the Son of the Most High, and the 
Savior of the world. The circumstances under 
which it was addressed to the disciples, are very 
interesting. The Savior, in whom the disciples of 
our Lord and Master had put their trust and con- 
fidenee, was about to leave the world. He was 
about to go-up the rugged mount on Calvary, and 
‘there taste death for a dying world. His earthly 
pilgrimage was about to end. His time and lot 
had fallen among the most cruel and wicked of 
men. He must needs suffer the pangs of death~- 
and in his own eloquest language, ‘‘ Ought not 
Christ to have suffered these things and to enter 
into his glory?” Bes 

Jesus loved the disciples, and they loved Him in 
return, But te must soon leave them to buffet 
with the storms and afflictions of life’s uneven 


‘journey. He was the pattern, and as he met this 


sad event of his life with perfect composure, and 
with fortitude; so likewise must the disciples, for 
‘they were to meet with similar treatment. Hav- 
ing informed them of what would soon transpire, 
and be his lot, and pictured it out to them in all 
its realities, end that they would soon be deprived 
of his company—his friendship, and counsel; he 
then breaks forth in the language of our text:— 
“Let not your Heart be troubled: ye believe in 
God, believe also me.” 

What language could we have selected more 
appropriate for this solemn occasion? Society 
has lost a valnable citizen. A father has lost an- 
other of his sons;—an4 a wife mourns the depar- 
ture of a beloved and affectionate companion—the 
husband of her youth—and two little children 
have lost one of the best of parents: brothers 
and sisters also, have, by this sad event of God’s 
Providence, had another fink taken from the chain 
of affection, and their hearts made to bleed with 
sorrow. 

But, who has done all this? It is God—the 
Father of our spirits—the Creator of our bodies, 
and the Preserver of our lives. In Him we live, 
and move, and have our being—from Him flows 
every blessing ricx and Free! And | am called 
upon,—not however, by my own free will, for I 
would gladly become, yea, I am already a mourn- 
er; but the office I hold in society, as a servant 
of my Master; and as an advocate of the cause 
that our friend and brother loved in his life time, 
and which gave him so much comfort and hope in 
death; to perform this last sad office with 
Christian fortitude, at his own request, and strive 
to impart unto you the words of consolation. I 
would say then, ‘‘ Let not your heart be troubled: 
ye believe in God, believe also in Jesus.” * The 
Lord reigneth: let the multitude of isles be glad 
thereof. Clouds and darkness are round about 
him: righteousness and judgment are the habita- 
tion of his throne.” The God in whom we trust 
is a God of love—his goodness is impartial and 
universal, (Ps. cxv. 9) ‘‘ and his tender mercies 
are ever all his works;” and his grace is FULL 
and Free! It has been wisely remarked, that 

‘This world was never made for perfect and un- 
interrupted felicity. As ¢louds and sunshine al- 
ternately pass over the face of the sky, or as wave 

wave on the ocean; so do affliction and 
joy tread closely in the footsteps of each other. 





must have its diseases, as well as his body, and 
sorrows of the heart must be expected, as well as 
pains in the physical system. 

‘* Probably the keenest anguish that the haman 
heart ever realises, arises from the sudden and 
unexpected suffering and death of friends. Whe- 
ther it be the mother anxiously watching the last 
faint struggles of her dying child, the father clos- 
ing the once bright eye of his offspring, for the 
last time on earth, or the fond wife (as in the case 
under consideration) ‘‘ witnessing the lust pulsa- 
tions of that heart which had never beat but in 
sympathy with her own, and the earth heaped up- 
on the remains of what was the chief treasures of 
her earthly enjoyment, and the ‘ light of her life,’ 
they are scenes of bitterness and wo, which leave 
upon the sensitive bosom the most deep, solemn 
and enduring impressions, 

‘Little do those realize how utterly these things 
may crush and paralize the energies of the soul, 
who have never been called to suffer them; and 
still, we ought to be mindful that such sorrows 
are ordained for us all: They are held out to 
every individual, ia that mingled cup which has 
been given us, and well may the frail human 
heart pray in the language of its master, ‘ Father, 
if thou be willing, remove this cup from me!’— 
But, praise to the Father of Mercies, he has not 
left us comfortless. As in the vegetable and 
mineral kingdom, medicines have been furnished 
for all bodily diseases, so in the rich treasures of 
the Gospel, hath been given us a balu for the 
wotnded spirit. How grateful to the afflicted is 
the exhortation we are now called to consider— 
‘Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in 
God, believe also in Jesus,’ 

‘*In a true and sincere belief in Jesus Christ, 
we find all that is necessary for our comfort and 
consolation. For if he has been true to us, in 
his life and teachings, and has not deceived us 
with visions and shadows; then indeed may we 
find all we can ask for, in the joys of faith and 
the comforts of hope. If he has told us truly, 
that we all have a kind and unchanging Father in 
heaven, under whose wise and gracious adminis- 
tration, all tears shall be wiped from all faces, 
and all sorrows made to minister to our ultimate 
good; sothat ‘these light afflictions which are 
but for a moment, shall work out for us a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory;’ then, in- 
deed, have we little reason,to mourn or complain; 
but should wait in patience, resignation, and 
hope, the realization of our high and glorious 
destiny. I believe this is‘a rational and reasona- 
ble source of consolation. I believe that Christ 
has made no improper or inconsistent demand up- 
on us, by requiring that if we believe in God, we 
should believe also in him.” 

Who, we would ask, is Jesus Christ? Is he 
not the Son of God—the brightness of his glory 
—and the express image of his person? He is 
all this. And it was one grand object of his mis- 
sion, to reveal the true character of God, and set 
forth his wisdom, power, and goodness, and to 
manifest the Father’s love in his own sufferings 
and death! And his resufrection from the dead 
is but a pledge that as he lives, so shall we live 
also, It was to rob death of its terror—the grave 
of its gloom, and to light Gp a path through the 
region and shadow of death. Hence, we believe, 
that the entire life of Christ in both its moral and 
spiritual aspect, is precisely what it should be, 
and that it was designed to present a true and 
perfect character of the divine Being; —whom we 
are pleased to call God ‘‘ who will have all men 
to be saved and to come unto the knowledge of 


the man Christ Jesus, who gave himself a ran- 
som for all to be testified in due time.” 

Who is this God, but he who has promised to 
bless and do us good! David says, “A father of 
the fatherless, and a judge of the widows, is God 
in his holy habitation.” Ps. Ixviii. 5. And the 
prophet says, ‘* Leave thy fatherless children, I 
will preserve them alive; and let thy widows trust 
in me.” Jer. xlix. 11. ‘‘ God is our refuge and 
strength; a very present help in trouble.” And 
‘* this God is our God forever and ever; He will 
be our guide unto death. God will redeem my 
soul from the power of the grave; for he shall re- 
ceive me.” These are a few of the many say- 
ings of our Fathers in Israel, and they are as 
true now as ever, and come home to the heart 
with ‘‘ten fold” more power; and call upon us in 
kind language to let not our hearts be troubled; 
but to trust in his confiding and never dymg love, 
and look back unto Jesus as our Friend, and as 
one who was sent into the world to give some ex- 
alted views of life and duty—and to present us 
the future life in such glowing beauty, that when 
he calls after our spirits, we shall be willing to 
commend them to the God of all grace, and lay 
down our life at any moment, and wiag our souls 
away to the king eternal, and there to reign in 
his glory forever. 


To present the character of God in all his 

adorable perfections, would take from time to 
eternity. Then the theme would not be exhaust- 
ed. Hence, we shall call your attention to the 
lifé and character of Christ, and some of the 
great and comforting truths he came to reveal un- 
to the children of men. And, even here, we have 
a mighty subject—full of interest, and worthy the 
attention of even angels. 
The life of Jesus, in whom we are called upon 
in the text to believe, was one continued scene of 
sorrow and suffering. And he endured this with 
perfect patience. Even, if angels teok upon 
themselves our nature, as did the Savior, they 
would be obliged to suffer and sorrow. The Son 
of God has left as an example that we should fol- 
low in his steps—imbibe his spirit—and seek rot 
for our own glory, but the glory of God. He gio- 
rified the Father on the earth, and finished his 
work, which was committed unto him, without 
even a murmur, or any regret that his life was 
one of sorrow and affliction. 


The life of Christ! What is it? Though it 
was one of unbounded sufferings, it was also, one 
of spotless purity—* He did no sin nor was guile 
found in his mouth; who, when he was reviled, 
reviled pot again; when he suffered he threatened 
not; but committed himself to Him who judgeth 
righteously. Who his own self bare our sins in 
his own body on the tree, that we, being dead to 
sins, should live unto righteousness, by whose 
strips ye were healed.” Jesus then, not only 
lived a life of purity—his was not only one of per- 
fect morality—but, he has called upon us to imi- 
tate his life. We are to follow in his footsteps. 
But alas! how far short we come of our duty.— 
Could we but truly live the life that Jesus lived— 
that is, so far as holiness and purity are concern- 
ed, what a life of happiness would ours be. 

Again, the life of Jesus was a life of strict in- 
legrity. He was honest—He was not ashamed of 
his mission, nor to avow his sentiments to the 
world. He was fair and zealous in propagating 
truth—trudh that was of a moral and religious na- 
ture. He was also a person of unbounded love 
and benevolence. For he healed the sick, opened 
the eyes of.the blind, unstopped the ears of the 





deaf, and went about poine Goon. ’ 
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Now, if we possess the traits of character al- 
ready noticed and practice all-his precepts, we 
shall do no more than we are capable of perform- 
ing, and nothing more than our duty.. But 
we have time to notice only one more trait of his 
lovely character. And that is, his sympathy for 
the mourner, And though we have this princi- 
ple in our own bosom, yet it is not so pure and 
Christ-like as it ought to be; for we too often in 
mingling our sympathies with our friends, poison 
the cup with doctrines that are not of Christ— 
that have no foundation ia the principles to be 
set forth, and are very far from being of a com- 
forting and consoling tendency. Let us look at 
this subject for one moment. 


Doubtless, you are are all familiar with the ac- 
count given in the chapter of St. John’s Gospel, 
concerning the resurrection of Lazarus. He was 
beloved by his sisters. He was an affectionate 
brother, and bouud by the ties of nature were 
his two sisters unto him. He died and they 
buried him, but not without hope, for they had faith 
in his resurrection atthe last day. When he was 
first taken sick, they sent for Jesus; but as he 
was then hard at work in his labors of love, he 
could not gotothem immediately. But at last, he 
went, one Martha met him on his way, while Mary 
sat still in the house, (for what reason we know 
not, it might have been on account of sickness.) 
They conversed together. And while they stood 
at the grave of this brother and friend, whom Je- 
sus loved so tenderly; and as they there stood in 
the charaeter of mourners, and weeping on ac- 
count of his death—their hearts bleeding with 
sorrow and grief, what did the blessed Jesus do, 
but weep also! Yes, ‘“‘ Jesus werr’’! He wept 
at the grave of Lazarus; and my mourning friends, 
if you carry his spirit in your bosoms, he will also 
weep with you. 

But how long did they weep. It was but for a 
moment. For this death was, in the Providence 
‘of God, only that his glory might be manifested 
in his resurrection from*the dead, See John xi. 
4. Hence, in a few moments, he that was dead, 
was alive again, and for aught we know, lived 
many years afterwards. It was on this occasion 
that Jesus taught, ‘‘ I am the resurrection and the 
life. He that believeth in me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live. And whosoever liveth 
and believeth in me, shall never dig.” 

Thus, we have given you only a brief outline 
of the life and character of the benevolent Jesus. 
And we learn from what has already been adven- 
ced, that he is with us in every situation of life. 
He is with us in our days of prosperity, as well 
as of adversity. In health and in sickness he is 
with us, and offers his assistance. In death, he 
stands by the dying, and though they suffer in 
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Bive gue oulsence tir ites.” And, says the apos- 
tle Paul; Rom. xiv. 7; 8, ‘‘ Formoge of us liveth 
to himself, and no man dieth to himself. For 
whether we live we live unto the Lord; and -whe- 
ther we die, we die unto.the Lord; whether we 
live therefure, or die, we are the Lord’s. Hence, 
we tire God’s by- creation, by preservation, and 
by redemption. We are His. 

This is one important truth, for if we are His, 
and not our own, then we ought to be reconciled | 
unto him, afid not rest in an arm of flesh. What | 
have we here that we can call our own and thanks | 
to ne one for it? We are not independent, but! 
very dependent creatures. Our existence is) 
not ours. A few years ago and we came} 
into being, and from the first dawn of life we) 
have been dependant upon God. We are His by | 
right. Again, our fortune is not ours. Riches, | 
and wealth take wings and fly away. There is 
nothiag certain in anything earthly. Again, our | 
health is not ours. ‘‘ The fairest flower in ne-| 
ture’s garden, is soon cut down, To-day you be-| 
hold the glow of health and beauty on the cheek | 
of your friend, to-morrow pale sickness‘ lays its 





pale and ghastly as death. And to-morrow we 


Lord’s. 


living.” Rom. xiv. 9. Hence, we are his in the 
the future unseen world, and he has gone to pre- 
pare aplace for us. For ‘‘ in my Father’s house 
are many mansions; if it were not so, I would 
have told you. I goto prepare a place for you. 
And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will 
come again and receive you unto myself;that where 
I am there ye may be also. This is the comfort- 
ing truth that Jesus taught, ‘‘And I, if I be hifted 
up from the earth will draw all men unto me,”’— 
John xii. 32. And in the chapter from-which our 
text is selected, we find an answer to the question 
asked (how long before he came on earth) by Job, 
‘If a man die shall he live again?” ‘‘ Because I 
live, ye shall live also,” was the voice of him who 
said—‘‘ Let not your heart be troubled: ye beli¢ve 
in God, believe also in me,” for ‘‘I am the resur- 
rection, and the life’ ot the world. Glorious 
thought! sublime and inspiring truth! 


When we realise that our health is not ours— 


Lord’s;. what is itto die? Surely, ‘‘to live is Christ, 
to die is gain.’? We behold the young as well 
as the aged removed from the earth—they are both 





body, yet he calms the mind, and speaks peace, | 


‘*be still!’ The dying soul frusis in a good Sa- 


cut down and laid prostrate in the dust. We are 
; of dust—‘‘ Death rides forth upon the pale horse 


withering hand upon him, and prostrates him upon | 
a bed of pain, The countenance which yester- | 
day smiled upon and cheered the heart’ of those | their appearance would not,] believe astonish me."” 
around him, is to-day enfeebled by disease—is | 

| 


may be called to bury him out of oue sight. Tru-| 
ly, ‘none of us liveth to himself.” We are the |the future—in his own testimony, re-appearance 
‘‘For to this end,” says the apostle, | 
‘Christ both died, and rose, and revived, that he | earth. 
might be Lord, (or Savior) both of the dead and not deceive us. 
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life, it is then that we begin to look up and put 
our trust, and confidence in the true God—our 
Savior—whose we are; and realise that he doth 
not afflict willingly, or grieve us without a be- 
nevolent design. His son has power and--grace 
enough to redeem the whole human family, from 
the iron domain of death—from the power of sin 
and satan, and to ransom them from the power of 
the grave. Believe in Jesus, who has the keys 
of death, and the grave, and that he came to shed 
a ray of divine light upon the lonely témb, and by 
his own resurrection, to give ‘us the victory over 
all foes, and to assure us that he is. the mighty 
destroyer of all foes—‘‘O death, E will be thy 
plauges! O grave, I will be thy destruction!” 

My Christian friends,are you afraid to die, when 
the Savior has done so much for us? When he 
died, ‘‘that we might live through him?” 


An intimate friend of the late Wm, Ellery 
Channing, once said to him, ‘1 do wish that 
some of my departed .friends. would come back, 
and tell me of the unseen state.” Dr, Channing 
smiled and answered seriously, ‘‘ Well, | do not 
expect any one to come back to me, but I think I 
should not be surprised if they did; I have such 
implicit faith in their existence and nearness, that 


Here was his faith in the nearness of departed 
friends, Now, for one, | ean put more confidence 
in what the Savior has promised us in relation to 


after death, than I could in the best friend on 
For Jesus is our pest friend. He will 


We can add in the language of the Rev. Dr. 
Dewey.—‘‘Oh! death! dark hour to hopeless un- 
belief! hour to which, in that creed of despair, 
no hour shall suceeed! being’s last hour! * * * 
* * * Death! what art thou to the Christian's 
assurance? (reat hour of answer to life’s pray- 
er—great hour that shalt break assunder the bond 
of life’s mystery —hour of release from life’s bur- 
den—hour of re-union with the loved and lost— 
what weighty hopes hasten to their fulillment in 
thee! What longings, what aspirations,—breath- 
ed in the still night, beneath the silent stars— 
what dread emotions of curiésity—what deep 
meditations of joy,—what hallowed imaginings of 
never experienced purity and bliss—what possi- 
bilities shadowing forth unspeakable realities to 
the soul, all verge to their consummation in thee! 
Oh! death! the Christian’s death what art thou, 





that our life is not ours—and that we are the! 


but the gate of life, the portal of heaven, the 
ithreshhold of eternity! 

‘Thanks be to God’’—let us say it, Christians! 
in the comforting words of holy Scripture-— 
|‘* Fhanks be to God, who giveth us the victory, 
‘through our Lord Jesus Christ!’? What hope 
can be so precious as the hope in him? What 


| emblems can speak to bereaved affection, or to 


vior, who has power given unto him. As our of- | ‘‘ conquering & to conquer’; no age, or condition | dying frailty, like those emblems at once of suffer- 
P ey q g q g ying 


fice 1s to comfort all that mourn in Zion, we shall|is free from the ravages of his icy touch. 


now. call your attention to some of the great 
truths which the Son of God revealed unto the 
world. And here the nature of the subject is 
such, that we shall be able to present but a few, 
and these few but briefly considered. 

The first of these truths is, that God is a Being 
of unbounded love and compassion. Or as the 
apostle styles him “‘the God of all comfort,” and 
consolation. He also revealed his universal Pa- 
ternity, and exhibited his character in his own 
life and death—as a God of love and mercy. 

Therefore, it is our duty at all times, and un- 
der every trying circumstance, to look up to God 
as our Father who art in heaven; as one who 
cares for us; who notices the fall of a sparrow; 
who has numbered the very hairs of our head, 
and deals with us as with sons, when he chastises 
and afflicts us. Look up then, all you who be- 
lieve in a holy and wise God, and give your hearts 
unto him. He will comfort. He will guide and 
protect you fram all harm, and fill your heart with 
peace in believing the glorious message of his Soa. 

Again, Christ hath taught us by the mouth of 
his disciples and apostles, whom he sent forth to 
minister in his name, that we are dependant on 
God for every thing. We live, and move, and 


Even 
while performing this discourse, the Lord called 
after a beloved child, just seven years of age, and 
one too, closely connected with the deceased. In 
the midst of life we are in death. But ah! the 


‘ing and triumph, which proclaim a crucified and 
| risen Lord; which proclaim that Jesus the fore- 
| runner has passed through death to immortal life? 
Well that the great truth should be signalised and 
'sealed upon our hearts in holy rites! Well, that 








consolations of the Gospel-~the truth of Jehovah, amid mortal changes, and hastening to the tomb, 
as the bright ray of hope begins to shine in the| we should from time to time, set up an altar, and 


earthy; but the spirit of a heavenly origin, afd! 
at death, returns to God who gave it. ‘‘ What! 
though our friends are laid low upon the sick bed; | 
what though disease be long and protracted; what | 
though death finally closes the scene; what though | 
nature compels the tribute of our sympathy in a, 
flood of tears! there is mercy here—God is love!” 
He is in our very midst. Weare His. We here 
trace the hand of a Father whose goodness and 
love are over all his works, We may be led to 
cry with one of old, “‘ all these things are against 
me;”’ yet in the end we shall-be led to discover, 
that, ‘It is good for us, that we have heen afilict- 
ed.” Thus we find that experience is our best 
school master to bring us to Christ, and to the 
enjoyment of peace. 


When we begin to learn where our strength 
lies—that it is not in ourselves—that it is not in 








our fortunes, nor in our health, nor even in our 


|soul—and tell us that the body is of the earth | say, “‘ by this heaven ordained token, do we know 


that we shall live forever!’ God grant the fulfill- 
ment of this great hope—what matter all things 
beside? God grant the fulfillment of this great 
hope through Jesus Christ!” 

Jesus came to bear testimony to the all-impor- 
tant fact, and consoling truth, that there is a life 
beyond the tomb, and that ‘“‘Ag in Adam all die, 
even so in Christ shall all be made alive.” With- 
out this blessed assurance, life would be a ‘‘cruel 
bitter,” and death closed in terrors. And it pains 
my heart when I hear the servant of Christ, striv- 
ing to set forth as a terror—that all is dark and 
gloomy beyond the grave, and that we dread to 
enter the future state.” It is only done to work 
upon the feelings and passions of men, and to 
produce fear and unbelief in the heart. It be- 
speaks a want of Christian sympathy, and” par- 


takes too much of heathen superstition. "Oh; no! 


we would have death spoken of as a quiet sleep— 
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as going to our Jong home, where our friends are in 
waitiag. It is thus spoken of in God’s holy word. 
‘The wise man says, “‘ The day of one’s death is bet- 
ter than the day of one’s birth,”’ and that “ the spirit 
returns unto God.” 

When we come to the New Testament, we find it 
spoken of as “ gain to die,” and thatitis “ far better 
to depart and be with Christ”; and while we are in 
the body, we are absent fromthe Lord,, Because we 
shall come forth again—not, however, in our present 
characters, Jesus tells us in plain language, that the 
people erred in supposing that the future was analo- 
gous to the present life. ‘For in the resurrection 
they neither marry nor are given in marriage, but 
are as the angels of God in heaven.” ‘ Neither can 
they die any more: for they are equal unto the an- 
gels; and are the children of God, being the childrea 
of the resurrection,” (See Matt. xxii. 8; Luke xx. 
36: see also 1 Cor. xv. 48—57. 

[ ask for no richer boon—for no stronger evidence, 
than that which we have here presented, to teach me 
that iv the future, all will be well with the children 
of humanity, and that we shall be perfectly happy, 
because free from sin, and washed in the precious 
blood of Christ, through whom we become recon- 
ciled to God, When L read in God’s holy word, that 
Jesus tasted death for every Man, (Heb. ii. 9) by 
the grace of his Father, and that he took part with 
us, of flesh and blood, ‘ that through death, he might 
destroy him that had the power of death, that is, the 
devil; and deliver them who, through fear of death, 
were all their life time subject to bondage ’—I say, 
when I read such sentiments, and the like, it gives 
me to understand that it means something more than 
that a few professing Christians will enter into the 
joys of heaven, and these feast upon the untold mis- 
eries of the rest of Adam’s family. ‘‘ For the love 
of Christ constraineth us; because we thus judge, or 
reason, that if one died for all, then were all dead: 
And that he died for all, that they which live should 
not henceforth live unto themselves, but unto him 
which died for them, and rose again.” 

I am firmly established in the great doctrines of 
Christianity; and as it was the dying request of my 
brother in this faith, whose departure we now mourn, 
that I should be faithful to the cause he so dearly 
‘joved, I shall buckle on the whole armor of God, and 
contend for this faith which led him to view death 
as a friend, and even hope for it in his last moments. 

Does not the hope of a better life, with the assur- 
ance that all shall be made happy, have great influ- 
ence on our present life? Does it not render life 
more joyful, and work out in us the peaceable fruits 
of righteousness? 

Dr, Dick says:— 


** The doctrine of a future state is not a mere spec- | 


Wisdom and Benevolence, every thing that befalls us 
here must have a certain bearing on the future world, 
and have a tendency to prepare us for engaging in its 
exercises and for relisbing its enjoyments. 


endeavor to acquire clear and comprehensive views | 


conceptions of celestial bliss; but will endeavor to 
form as precise and definite ideas on the subject as 
the circumstances of our sublunary station will per- 
mit. We will search the Oracles of Divine Revela- 
tion, and the discoveries of science, and endeavor to 
deduce from both the sublimest conceptions we can 
form of the glories of that ‘inheritance which is in- 
‘corruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away, 
which is reserved in heaven for the faithful.’ ” 


I know that our friend and brother was a firm and 
unwavering believer in the great salvation. He was 
| not ashamed of the gospel of Christ. We have of- 
ten conversed together, and he has always told me 
that he believed that death, the last enemy shall be 
destroyed. He was led to exclaim, ‘* O death, where 
jis thy sting! O grave, where is thy vietory!” He 
‘has left many dear and near friends to mourn his 
|loss; but what is earth’s loss, is heaven’s gain. We 
| believe that all is well with him. When we say that 





|a good man has fallen, we says nothing but what is | 


true. And the term good implies a great deal. It 
| does not, however, imply perfection, but simply that 
, he was a kind, honest, and prudent man. He lived 
\a life of moral integrity, and as a neighbor, a friend, 
|and citizen, strove to act well bis part. In his last 
| moments, I visited him. He knew me, and said that 
he considered Christ’s commands (see John xii, 50,) 
'to be Universalism; that is, practical Universalism. 
| He exhorted me to be faithful to my duty—and hoped 
that he might die. He loved his family, but Jesus 
/ was nearer to his heart in his distress than all earth- 
ily friends, 

What shall | say to this large cirele of mourners, 
| whose hearts have heen so deeply wounded? 
| language of the text, ‘ Let not your heart be trou- 
|bled: ye believe in God, believe also in Jesus.” 
Here is our widowed sister, call to drop the parting 
| tear over one in whose society she was happy! Can 
jit be, my sister, that he has gone, who has been your 
jfriend and companion so long, and with whom you 
| have taken so much comfort? I know, most of us 
know, that. you have done ali that you could do 
| for his comfort, and he. felt grateful -for it. |! 
| year past, how anxious yeu have been to see him 
again in the enjoyment of health. Always ready to 


believe that the whole. train, of circumstances con-/on to the end, and it will not be 
eected with our present lot, is arranged by Infinite | meet them alf im heaven" « 


In, short, | | Sap ; 
if we recognize the idea of an immortal life, we will '° the chain of affection has been broken. 


of its nature, its pleasures, and its employments. | 
We will not rest satisfied with vague and confused | 


In the | 


For the | 


long before you will 


“A family in heaven, no wanderer lost.” 


| Let those that remain make up the happiness you 
| here lose, in the departure of an ornament in society. 


Brothers and sisters of the deceased ,—another link 
Do you 
say, you almost wish that it was time to go with him? 
yes! 
««?Tis a glorious boon to die, 
This favor cat't be prized too high; ” 
| For, ‘*to die, is to go home.” Your brother has on- 
| ly gone were we all must go. He has not gone one 
way, and left us to go another, But we are to meet 
| on Canaan’s happy shore, and there meet to part no 
\more. While you live, Jive for the future. Let the 
| tender ties of nature be strongly cemented together, 
| and ay you all continue to live in peace and har- 
| mony. 

You will meet that brother no more at his home on 
earth—his pleasant countenance you will no more be- 
‘hold. The eye that brightened with intelligence is 
| closed forever, and the body must soon be removed 
|from your sight. His spirit is in the hands of a 
** Goop Gop,” as he remarked. He has a good Sa- 
vior. He is ready and willing to heal all maladies, 
and bind up the bleeding heart. [ commit and eom- 
mend you to him who knows all your wants. * * 

The absent brethren, whenever they shall hear of 
this sad event—inay they have the consolations of the 
gospel, and be led to look up and bless God that 
there awaits them a happy greeting in the unseen 
world. When they return to this place, how chang- 
ed will be the scene! how solemn the thought, that 
two have gone, and perhaps more before that time! 
Oh, how mysterious are the ways of God! One 
sister is absent in consequence of the death of a be- 
loved child, and she is led to ery out in the agony of 
her heart, ‘* Have pity upon me—have pity upon me, 
O ye my friends; for the hand of God hath touched 
me.” May the Lord bless her. 

To all the other relatives,—you have heard what 
has been auvanced—take it home to your own hearts. 
You knew the deceased to be man of moral worth. 
he was a usefulman. * * * * * Remember 
his widow—do not forget her. She needs your 
prayers and sympathies. Trust all to God, and may 
the sweet influences of the gospel shed their bright 
rays upon us ail; and may we feel ta acquiesce in 
this dispensation of heaven’s will. 

? * * < 


* a 

Our friend and brother will be greatly missed in 
the family cirele. He was greatly beloved by a large 
circle of acquaintances. He will be missed from the 
choir, His voice will no more be heard on earth. 
W hat a gloom will be in yonder orchestra, as I stand 





ulativé proposition, to serve as a subject of meta | encourage him in use of the remedies for the resto-| here and preach'what was so dear to his heart. May 
« = , ? as c b. 7 - - 





rh yen Be : | 
physical investigation, or to be admitted merely to} 


complete a system of philosophical or theological | 
belief. [tis a truth of the highest practical impor-| 
tance, which ought to be interwoven with the whole | 
train of our thoughts and actions. Yet how many | 
are there, even of those who bear the Christian name, | 
who are incessantly engaged in boisterous disputes 
respecting the nature of faith, who have never felt 
the influence of that faith which is ‘the confident 
expectation of things hoped for, and the conviction 
of things which are not seen.” and which realizes to 
the mind, as if actually present, the glories of the 
invisible. worki! If we really believe the doctrine 
of immortality, it will manifest itself in our thoughts, 
affections and pursuits. Jt will lead us to form wguet 
estimate of the value of all earthly enjoyments. For, 


in the light of eternity, all the secular pursuits in | 


which men now engage, appear but vanity, and the 
dazzling objects which fascinate their eyes, as fleety 
shadows, A realizing view of an eternal state dissi- 
pates the illusion which the eye of sense throws over 
the pageantry and splendor of the world, and teaches 
us that all is transi/ory and fading, and that our most 
exquisite earthly enjoyments will ere long be snatch- 
ed from our embrace, For, not a single mark of our 
sublunary honors, not a single farthing of our boast- 
ed treasures, not a single trace of our splendid pos- 
sessions, nor a single line of the beauty of our per- 
sons, can be carried along with us-to the regions be- 
yond the grave. Ii will stimulate us to set our affec- 
tions on things above, and to indulge in heavenly eon- 
templations. ‘ Where our treasure is, there will our 
hearts be also.’ Rising superior to the delights of 
sense, and to the narrow boundaries of time we will 
expatiate at large in those boundless regions which 
eye hath not seen, and contemplate, in the fight of 
reason and of revelation, scenes of felicity and gran- 
deur, which will burst upon the disembodied spirit, 
when it bas dropped itweurthly tabernacle in the dust. 
* Again, the belief of a future world should excite 
us to the exercise of contentment ani reconcile our 
minds to whatever privations or afflictions Providence 
allot to us in the present world. * For the suf- 
ferings of the present time are not worthy to be com- 
pared with the glory which is to be reveuled.’ If we 


ration of bis health. And he had measurably recov-| the grace of God assist all who sing. 

ered. But alas! sickness aod pain again seized upoo| What shall I say to this society, of which our 
his vitals, and there was no balm found to heal the | friend and brother was a faithful and active member? 

disease—and he died! What a trial to endure!| Who will take his place and do as much for the 
Vhat cares this event will bring upon you!) cause of Christ as he has done? He was always 
Here are the little ones who are young and tender.) ready and willing to do all he could—for he loved the 


| They will need your attention, your sympathy, and 
| we doubt not that they will have it. ‘Take these little 


| ones and bring them up in the nurture and admoni- 
jtion of the Lord; and they will rise up in, after 
jtimes and call you blessed. : 

| May you, beloved sister, realize all the consola- 
| tions of the gospel, and feel that the separation is 
jbut fora moment. He has only gone home before 


| you, and when you shall have made your bed beside | 


| him, ‘* you will hail the resurrection morn that shall 
again unite your kindred spirits to part no more for- 
jever.” ‘Trust, then, in God, and he will lift upon 
| you the light of his countenance. 
| ‘To these little children, | would say, lave your 
| You will see your dear FATHER no more this side of 
jheaven. He has gone home to glory. Your litile 
|cousin Julia, has gone there also. They wil! be 
| bappy when they meet in heaven, and see vour little 
| brother there with his smiling countenance. What 
| joy to-day in heaven! And here we are weeping 
| the loss of friends. Can it be that angels rejoice, 
| while we weep? Itis truly so. But, 
| ** Angels around our daily paths 

‘heir blessed influence shed ; 
These angels are our dearly loved, 

Our ne’er forgotten dead.” 


Here is the aged grandmother, who has lost a hus- 
| band and a number of children. She knows what it 
lis to mourn, to part with friends. May the smiles of 
heaven rest down upon you for all your faithfulness, 
Remember the words of your dying son, and hope 
for-the best. God will still be your husband and 
friend; therefore, live for glory and immortality. 

To the aged Father:—It was but a short time 
since, that you were called to witness anit pass thro’ 
a similar scehe. I trust that you have the grace of 
God sufficient to bear up under this with the fortitude 
of a Christian. Have faith in the truth, and hope 





mother—be kind to her, and obey her in all things. | 


doctrine. No one loved it better. He was nearly 
| always present with us on the Sabbath. He wasthe 
| first man | became acquainted with in tke place, and 
for a time his home was mine. 1 always loved his 
| presence. But, | shall have his advice and counsel 
;no more. . | could always open my heart to him, and 
make known my wants—they were always seen to 
and gratified, 

|__Now, it beeomes every lover of the doctrine of 
, Universalism to be up and doing. Remember that 
|his dying words were, that ‘to live Christ’s com- 
| mandments, is the life and soul of Universalism,” 
| Let it awake up the negligent and cold hearted; and 
| may this sad event teach you that you must sooa die 
—how soon, is uncertain. But how can you die 
| happy, if you do not love Christ and his command- 
|ments? Brethren, let us awake and arise, and make 
| up the loss in our zeal, and fill his place. 

| This vast assembly, who have come up to the 
| house of mourning, all bear marks that they knew 
jand loved him. ‘* He is risen—he is not here.” If 
| you wish to know how he died, [ have only to say, 
| he died in the faith of a risen Savior, and talked 
j about the kindness of his friends—that all had been 
|done that could bedone. He was reconciled to God, 
and is now,we trast, with him at peace—2men! 


Rivicutr.—The fatal fordtwess for indulging ina 
| spirit of ridicule, and the injurious and irreparable 
| consequences which sometimes.attend the too severe 
reply, can aever he condeymed. with ‘more asperity 
than it deserves; not to offend is the first step toward 
pleasing; to give pain is 8 much an offence against 
humanity as against good ‘breeding; and surely it is 
as well to abstain from anaction because it is sinfal, 
as because it is impolite. . : 


? 


It is a popular delusion to believe that one’s country 
owes him a living, and will discharge the deht: with- 
out any effort on his part for its recovery. 
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For the Young Folks. 


(From the Christian Freeman. ) 


Robert Fowle. 


CHAPTER f. q 

There are a great many boys who stand at the Bos- 
ton Market, with baskets in their hands to carry home 
meat for gentlemen who = to buy. any of 
them are dirty and ragged. Sdme of them are bad 
boys, who spend much of their time in wicked play, 
and use wicked language. They sometimes steal 
and lie; and they are so noisy as to be very trouble- 
some tothe people in the market. 

One day Mr. Jones'came to buy some beef, and a 
crowd of these boys ran upto him, crying out, “ Shall 
I carry it for you, Sir?” “Do let me take it, 
Sir.” “IL spoke first, Sir.’ Mr. Jones told them, 
that he did not want them; and then said to the mar- 
ket man, that he would send for the meat presently. 
He was just turning away, when a little boy said io 

him, “Please let me carry it home for you. Sir.” 
He spoke so modestly and softly, that Mr. Jones stop 
ped to look at him. He was not like most of the 
other boys, ragged and dirty; but his clothes were 
all whole, and his face and hands were clean. He 
had no hat on, and no shoes; so that he seemed to be 
\very poor, though he was so very neat. 

Mr. Jones was pleased to see this, for he thought 
‘that he must be a good boy, and that his mother must 
be a good woman. Hé asked the market mao if he 
knew him. 

“¢ No Sir,” he answered, “‘ I never saw him before 
in my life.” 

«¢ J] never was here before,” said the boy. 

“¢ And how came you here now?” asked Mr. Jones. 

«My mother sent me here. She is sick and can- 
not work, and has no money to buy any food, and so 
she sent me here to try to earn some. And if I can- 
not get any, my mother will not get well, and I shall 
not have anything to eat.” 

Mr Jones put the meat into his basket, and told 
him te carry it to Washington Place, on Fort Hill. 
The boy did not know the way; and Mr. Jones said 
that as he was going home, he might follow him. 

When they got to the house, and the boy had car- 
iried his load round to the kitchen, Mr. Jones called 
him into the parlor, and asked him his name. He 
said that his name was Robert Fowle. 

« Where do you live?” asked Mr. Jones. 

“In White-Bread Alley, close by Mr. Parkman’s 
Meeting-house,” said Robert. 

«¢ What is your father’s business?” : 

¢ | have no father,” said Robert; “‘he died two 
years ago.” 

<< And what does your mother do?” 

‘¢ She takes in washing and sewing, and does any 
thing she can. But she is sick now, and can do no- 
thing. So I am obliged to stay away from school td 
help her, or else we should all starve.” 

« How many of you are there?” asked Mr. Jones. 

"There are five besides me, and they are all girls, 
and I am the eldest, and I am but twelve.” 

‘And have you no relations, nor friends, to help 

ou?” 

‘ © No, Sir,” said Robert; ‘all our relations live a 
great way off, and we have not been long enough in 
Boston to know many folks here. So mother has to 
do all when she’s well, and now she’s sick there’s 
nobody but [.” 

Mr. Jones pitied the poor woman, and resolved to 
help her. He gave Robert some money, and pro- 
mised to employ him every day, if he behaved well. 

He determined alse to find something more for him 
to do. 





CHAPTER It. ' 


Robert hastened home to his mother. She was 
sitting by the fire, mending a child’s gowr, and look- 
ing very pale and sick. The children were standing 
round her, cold and hungry, and little Anne was cry- 
ing because she had nothing to eat. 

Robert was very glad that he had some money to 
buy bread, and as soon as he opened the door, he 
held it up imhis hand, and said, ‘* See mother, only 
see what a good gentleman it was; see how mach he 
gave me. on’t ery, Annie, for now we shall have 
enough. And he said it was because you was sick, 
and he knew you was a good mother, because f look- 
ed and spoke so nice. And he said, we must all take 
care and be good children.” 

Mrs. Fowle told Robert not to talk now, but to run 
and buy some bread. Little children who always 
have enough to eat, do not know how glad these lit- 
tle hungry creatures were to see the loaf that he 
brought home. . : : 

While they were busily and heartily eating, Robert 
told them all that he had done that morning, and that 
Mr. Jones had promised to give him something more 
to do. 

He then went to school in the afternoon, for he 
loved his books, and his mother would not suffer him 


to neglect them. The poorest boys iu Boston can 
attend the public schools, and Mrs. Fowle knew that 
children cannot be happy nor good, if they do not 
learn to read and write. 

The next morning Robert washed himself, and 
washed and fed the smaller children, and took his 
basket to go out. “Good-bye, mother, good-bye, 
children.” 

* Robert, stop one minate,” said his mother. ‘* Do 
you know any of the boys in the market?” 

«No, mother, not one,” said Robert. 

* Well, my dear son,” said she, “ | hope you will 
not play with them, nor have any more to do with 
them than is absolutely necessary. For I hear that 
some of them are bad boys, and do not speak the 
truth, and say wicked words.” 

* Yes, mother,” said Robert, “and they fight. I 
suwthem. And they swear terribly. And they were 
very saucy to some gentlemen.” 

**T hope you will not learn to do so, Robert. You 
had better starve, than learn to be wicked, It would 
break my heart to have you a bad boy. Be very 
careful, then, Robert; and if they try to draw you 
away, do not go with them. Remember what I say, 
and remember your dear father. Remember what 
the Bible says, too.” 

Robert promised that he would be careful, and ran 
off to the market. Mr. Jones did as he had said, 
and Robert found enough to do to keep bim busy, 
day after day, and to buy many comfortable things 
for his mother. He carried all his money to her, 
and would not spend any of it for apples and cakes, 
like other boys. He behaved so well that many gen- 
tlemen always wanted Robert Fowle to carry home 
their marketing; and one gave him a hat, and anoth- 
er a pair of shees, and so made him more comforta- 
ble and happy. 


CHAPTER Ill. 


When the boys found that Robert had more errands 
at the market than any of them, some of them were 
very angry. They said that he was a new boy and 
had no business there, and that he had come to get 
away their money. He would not pitch cents with 
them, nor play at any game in which: they could get 
away his money; and so they called him mean and 
stingy. He would not keep company with them, nor 
hear bad stories; and they called him proud. And 
because he looked cleaner and more neat than they, 
they gave him the name of the little gentlemen, and 
sometimes the white-bread gentlemen. In this way 
they teased him, and tried to make bim unhappy. 
But he minded it as little es he could, for he knew 
that he was doing right. Yet he often felt grieved, 
and was glad when the time came for him to go home 
and be with bis mother and sisters. 

“ O mother,” said he one day, when he came home 
to dinner. **how glad | shall be when I have done 
going to market.” 

** Why, my dear?” said his mother. 

‘* Because the boys plague me so,” said Robert; 
and he told her how they treated him, and what 
names they called him. 

* But is it not partly your fault, Rebert? Perhaps 
you tease them, and are not obliging, and love tu seem 
better than they.” 

*©O no, mamma,” cried out his oldest sister, Mary, 
who was ten years of age, “I am sure it cant’t be so; 
om a is always obliging, and never teasesiany- 

‘ ad 

of try to be, Tam sure,” said Robert. ‘* But you 
know you told me not to play with them, because 
they do not behave well.” 

* But you must treat them well,” answered his 
mother, ‘and be kind to them. Always do to them 
as you would have them do to you. You know 
where that rule is.” 

* Yes, mother, in the New Testament.” 

“If you always act according to this rule, by and 
by they will be ashamed to tease you, for they will 
see that y;u mean them no harm. Besides, if you 
kaew how they came to be such bad boys, you would 
think them to be pitied.” 

** How is it, mother.” 

‘* Because they were never taught better, as you 
were. Some of them had no kind father like yours, 
to take care of them; and some of them have parents 
who drink and quarrel, and never teach them any 
thing, nor send them to school. We should, there- 
fore, pity them as well as blame them, and try to 
make them better. For if you had been brought up 
as they were, perhaps you would have. been like 
them,” 

**{ will remember what you say,” said Robert; 
* but still I wish I had done going where they are.” 

His mother told bim that she ) Aime to be so well 
in a few days, as to work again, and then he would 
go to market no longer, 

The next day Robert had an opportunity of prac- 
tiging on bis mother’s advice, A boy by the name of 
Jobn Saunders asked bim to helpearry a Jarge. baa- 





ket to Bowdoin Square; and though it was very iu- 


convenient to him, yet Robert was so as to 
go; and John said he was the cleverest of all, for 
none of the others would go. Ned Field wanted to 
use his little basket while Re was gone, because his 
own was not very clean. Robert gave him leave, 
but begged him not to let it get dirty. 

“ Don't be afraid,” said Ned; ‘1 shan’t hurt your 
nicety.” 

But when Robert came back, he found his basket 
very dirty, and the handle broken. 

* O Ned, how could you de this,” eried Robert. 

Ned only laughed, and the other boys joined him. 

* T should think you might do as you would be 
done by,” said Robert, very quietly, and began to 
walk tas § Ned knew he had done wrong, and 
therefore he flew into a passion, as people often do, 
that they may seer to think themselves right. 

‘© What’s that you say?” hecried. ‘ None of your 
impudence, Mr. Gentleman. None of your mother’s 
.oodly talk, Mr. white bread clean face.” . 

** 1 don’t know why you should be angry,” said 
Robert, “nor what ion there is in a clean face. 
And I’m sure if you had been used to my mother’s 
good lessons, you would fove them.” 

** Do you say my mother is not us good as yours?” 
cried Ned; and he lifted up his hand, and struek him 
twiee so as alinost to knock him down. 

A fight, a fight,” cried the wicked boys, clapping 
their hands; and they tried to make Robert return 
the blow. But Robert knew it was wrong to fight, 
and therefore stood still, astonished thuugh not afraid. 

“He's afraid,” eried the boys; **Coward t Coward!” 

*T am not afraid,” said Robert. 

** Why don’t you fight then?” said they. 

** Because it’s wrong to fight at any time,” said 
Robert; “and [ believe 1 did not do right in what I 
said just now; and it certainly will not make it right 
to fight about it.” 

The boys shouted, and hissed, and said it was 
mean spirited to take back his words for a blow. 

‘© Not for a blow,” said Robert; * but because they 
were wrong. And I think it would be very mean, if 
I should say to Ned what was wrong, and try to flog 
him too.” 

* Thav’s a noble fellow,” said a man that was stand- 
ing by. ‘ Live upto that my lad; it’s the true spirit. 
Ned, you ought to take example. It’s you that are 
too blame.” 

Ned knew this, but he was sullen and obstinate, 
and went away without speaking. 


CHAPTER I¥. 


‘The next day, when Mr. Jones eame to market, 
he asked Robert how his basket came'to be broken. 
A man who stood near, the same who had spoken so 
kindly to Robert the day before, began to tell the 
whole story; and Robert soon took up his basket, 
with the meat which Mr. Jones bad been buying, 
and went away. Mr. Jones bad listened very atten- 
tively to the man’s story, and when it was done, turn- 
ed round to take up the change which the market 
man had laid down for him on the bench. But there 
was a silver half-dollar missing. Mr. Jones said he 
had seen the man put it there, but now it was gone. 
Perhaps it had rolled off on to the floor. No, they 
searched for it, and it was not to be found. ‘Then 
somebody must have taken it. Who eould it be? 
‘* Perhaps it was Robert,” said the man; “ he stood 
round that side.” 

* Robert!” said Mr. Jones; “ where is he?” 

*O! he went off long ago,” said one of the boys. 

‘* That’s the reason he would not stay and hear the 
story through,” said another. 

“ Ay, ay,” said another; “ I wontlered what made 
him in such a burry. It’ plain enough now.” 

** Yes,” said another, “the white little gentleman 
wante:l to buy a new clean shirt, I suppose.” 

In this way they all talked loud, and called him 
many hard names. Nobody spoke for him but John 
Saunders; and he said he did not think it likely so 
obliging a boy would steal. 

Mr. Jones did not know what to think. He set 
out to meet Robert as he should come back. But 
Robert had taken another street. Mr, Jones return- 
ed to the market, thinking to find him there. But 
Robert did not come back again that forenoon. 

Every body was now certain that he had taken the 
half-dollar; and Ned Field, who had been on an er- 
rand, coming up, declared he saw the sty little gen- 
tleman take it. 

“ Why did not yeu tell of it?” asked Mr. Jones. 

Ned answered that he did it with such an innocent 
look, that he thought it was something Mr. Jones 
gave him for being so good a boy. 

* But why did you not mention it afterwards, when 
we were talking about it?’ said Mr. Jones. 

‘ [did not hear any talk about it,” said Ned; “ for 
a gentleman called me away to wait on him, and: £ 
have but just got back.” 

This was true; and Mr. Jones began to think. as 





iit hady elve, thought,:that, Rohert. was, a | thief. 


his grieved him very much, and he walked away, 
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with a heavy heart, to Mrs. Fowle’s house. What 
a pity, he thought, that so well-behaved a boy should 
be dishonest! hat grief it will be to bis mother! 


CHAPTER V. 

Mrs. Fowle was very much shocked and astonish- 
el, when she heard that her son was accused of dis- 
honesty, and she said that she could not believe it. 
Robert declared that he was innocent, and that he 
never should think of doing so wicked a thing; and 
when Mr. Junes told him, that Ned Field said he 
saw hitn take the half-dollar, he burst out a crying, 
and said, ** O what.a wicked boy, to tell such a cru- 
el lie!” , 

“ But if you did not take it,” said Mr. Jones, 
** what made you run away so suddenly ?” 

“| did not run away, sir,” said Robert, ‘ but you 
were all talking about me, and I did not feel right to 
stand by and listen, so 1 took my basket and went 
— 

“« But what made you go home so slyly, through 
the other street?” 

*¢ Because it was nearer, and | was in a “wg 

* What made you ia a hurry?” asked Mr. Jones. 

* Nothing in particular,” said Robert, “ but [ had 
done all my errands, and I always like to be at home 
as soon as possible.” 

* Did your mother want you?” 

*© No sir,” said Robert. 

“Was it not a great deal sooner than you com 
monly come home?” said Mr, Jones. 

© Yes, sir,” said Robert. 

“ Ab, Robert,” said Mr. Jones, “that is all very 
much against you.” d 

His mother thought so too. But Robert still pro- 
tested most earnestly that he was innocent. 

| must search your pockets,” said Mr. Jones. 

Robert burst out crying again, and said, “ Indeed, 
indeed, it is not there.” 

Mr. Jones made him empty his pockets, and there 
were two silver halt-dollars there. ’ 

His mother lifted up her hands, and cried out, “O 
Robert, how came you by them?” 

** [ came by them honestly, mother,” he answered, 
drying his eyes; * but 1 did not mean you should 
know I had them; because I wanted to surprise you 
by and by. ‘The way I did was this. Sometimes a 
gentleman would pay me more than enough; and I 
always laid that by, till [ got enough to make half a 
dollar, and then I changed it for this.” 

«© Who changed it for you?” asked Mr. Jones. 

Robert said he could not tell, for it was in a shop 
as he came hoine one day, and he did not mind where 
it was, 

Mr. Jones shook his head and did not believe him. 
He asked him how he came by the other. 

“You gave it to me yourself, sir,three weeks ago.” 

«Yes, [ remember,” said Mr. Jones; “but this 
one [ think you stole. Every thing you say is very 
unlikely; and besides, Ned saw you.” : 

Mr. Jones then said, that be should consider what 
ought to be done with such a boy, and went away. 

obert and his mother sat for some time, full of 
sorrow, but without s ying a word. By and by Rob- 
ert spoke out, “O, how glad I am that there isa 
God! for now there is one that knows I am innocent. 
My mother thinks I am a thief, and Mr. Jones thinks 
so, and every body thinksso. Every body else hates 
me, but God loves me just as well as ever.” 

“ And if you are innocent, my son,” said his mo- 
ther, ‘trust him and he will make your innocence 
appear.” 

‘** He knows, too, what a lie Ned Field told,” con- 
tinued Robert. ‘“O, how dreadfully be must feel, 
to know that God heard him.” 

Robert’s father and mother had taught him to think 
much of God, and she was pleased to find that he 
thought of him now. It made her feel a strong hope 
that his innocence would be cleared up; but she did 
not say any thing. She thought it best in all trouble 
quietly to wait. She was sure that all would be well 
at last, for she always found that every dark side 
had its bright side, and that it is never right to de- 
spair, or be overcome with trouble. 

CHAPTER VI. 

Robert could not go to the market the next day, 
because every body thought him a thief. He there- 
fore went to school. But the boys looked hardly at 
him, and: avoided him. .{t was very hard to bear 
this, and he burst into tears, and could not pursue 
his studies. The master saw that something trou- 
bled him, and kindly told him that he might go home. 

Robert went out, scarcely knowing where he went, 
till he came to the water side, where some boys were 
playing on the ice. One of them broke through. 

The rest were frightened, and instead of helping him 
began to run away. Robert called to them, and 
begged them to help the boy out. But they were so 
frightened, that they could do nothing, Robert got 


a long pole, and slid-it along on the ice, till the end 
ef it remebod ah Las Wh called to him to take hold 


| Ned 


of the pole and raise himself by it, and in that way 
the ice would bear him. Robert held the other end, 
and by great exertions the boy got out safe. , It was 
ield. 

**O Robert,” said he, “if it had not been for you 
I should have been drowned.” 

Ned was so chilled by being long in the cold water, 
that he was obliged to be carried into a bouse and 
put to bed. He was very sick. But when Robert 
was going away, he called him back and said: 

‘©O Robert, you have saved my life, and yet how 
wicked I have been to you. I thought you was stin- 
gy and proud, and so I hated you, and tried to tease 
you. I spoiled your basket on purpose to plague 
you, and said you stole the half-dollar when [ stole 
it myself. And now you have saved my life! ” 

Robert went home with a lighter heart, and told 
his mother what had happened, and what Ned had 
said. She told him to observe how God punished 
the wicked boy, and how unhappy he must now be. 

‘* But perhaps he will be the better for it as long as 
he lives,” she said. 

“«T dare say he will,” said Robert. And as long as 
Ned was sick, he every day went to see him, aad did 
kind things for him; so that Ned came at last to love 
him very much. He told every body that Robert 
was innocent, and for that every body was glad; for 
all who knew him loved him. They also forgave 
Ned, because he was penitent; and when he got well 
he was ever after a better boy. 

Mr. Jones came to see Robert, and shook him 
heartily by the hand; and promised to do something 
which should reward him for his sufferings. He 
kept his promise; and Robert grew to be a very re- 
spectable and excelleat man. And as long as he 
ived, he never forgot the lesson he had learned; to 
trust in Providence even in the darkest hour, and to 
be always obliging and kind. 
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Russian Gambling. | 


The Russians continue to this day, the most invet- | 
erately abandoned to the perils of play of any people | 
in the world. We have ourselves turned for a few | 
brief minutes in the Kur-Saal at Ems, to watch, on} 
our way through that thoroughfare, the frenzy of | 
Russian daring at the game of hazard. We have 
seen noblemen staking, as deputies for fair Muscovite 
catnonpane who calmly won or lost sums that would 

ave paid and clothed every destitute creature in the 
duchy of Nassau. At one of these German tables, 
placed to catch those who would perhaps fain have 
passed on their way to innocent relaxation, we have 
seen a mother seated and playing ‘high;” on her 
knee sat her daughter, a fair child who had scarcely 
passed her second lustre: aud this poor thing was 
playing too—flinging her little ventures into the 
abyss of chance, and awaiting with feverish anxiety 
and paiuful excitement, the issue of her hazard. We 
have, moreover, beheld the whole Russian court, 
with the heir-apparent to the throne at their head, 
crowding round the green carpeted table, and losing 
or winning royal ransoms with the greatest equanim- 
ity: while behind the glittering crowd, so occupied, 
towered the majestic figure of the father and the em- 
peror, looking calmly on save when a smile crossed 
his fine features, as fate, perhaps, declare: itself sud 
denly hostile to one whose boldness it had hitherto 
encouraged. No one could have been at Ems during 
the last imperial visit there, in 1840, without having 
these scenes forced upon his notice. ‘They were 
enacted in a locality so public that to be blind to 
them were impossible-—Church of England Quar- 
terly Review. 








Child’s Evening Prayer. 
Through this day by goodness blest, 
Ere I close mine eyes in rest, 
Thanks, O Father! thanks be Thine, 
For Thy love and care divine. 

May I in Thine image grow, 
And be better day by day; 
May I more of duty know, 
And Thy law of love obey. 
Gaurd me, Lord, from every ill; 
Guide me by thy holy will. 


Force of Kindness. 


I remember having read an anecdote, some years 
ago, of how a crabbed neighbor was overcome by a 
kind neighbor. It was on this wise: 

Mr. Crabbed had caught Mr. Kind’s horse on the 
highway, and put him into the “ pound ”—which is 
an enclosure appointed by law for animals taken up 
estray. ‘The next day the neighbors happened to 
meet. 

‘* f caught your horse on the high road, and have 
put him into the pound; and-if I ever have an oppor- 
tunity, Pll doit again,” said Mr. Crabbed, being at 
the same time quite grum. 








Mr, Kind replied as follows: ‘ A few nights ago, 
I caught your oxen in my cornfield. I drove them 


out, and fastened them in your barn-yard; atid if ev- 
er | have an opportunity, Pll do it again.” 

Mr. Crabbed was overcome. He begged pardon 
of Mr. Kind—brought back the stray horse to the 
owner—and became an excellent neighbor. 


Frevre 9.—Multily 9 by any other figure, or by 
itself, and the sum of the product will be 9. Thus 
4 times 9 is 36; and 3 and 6 are 9. 


In favor ef Marriage, 


Powers, the sculptor, writing to a friend of what 
people call the folly of marrying without the means 
to support a family, expresses frankly bis own fears 
when he found himself in this very position; but he 
adds, with characteristic candor, ‘to tell you the 
troth however, family and the poverty have done 
more to support me than [ have to support. them. 
They have compelled me to make exertions that I 
hardly thought myself capable of ; and often, when 
on the eve of despairing, they have forced ame, like 
a coward in a corner, to fight like a bero, not for my- 
self, but my wife and little ones. I have now as 
much work to do as | can execute, unless I ean find 
some more assistance in the marble, and | have a 
prospect of further commissions.” 

The truth, as expressed above by the gifted sculp- 
tor, is like a similar remark we heard made, not long 
since, by a gentleman from Boston, who tried matti- 
mony in the same way, and found afterwards that 
the loose change in his pocket, which he had before 
squandered in “foolish notions,”—young men’s 
whims, as he called them—was enough to support a 
prudent wife, who by a well regulated economy, has 
proved a fortune in herself, and had saved a snu 
sum in money for ber once careless husband. 
wife to direct a maa towards a proper ambition, and 
to a geveral economy,” he said, “ was like a timely 
succor at sea, to save him from destruction on a per- 
ilous voyage.” 

He who hy accident perceives the unobtrusive 
preference of a lovely woman, and smiles or triumphs 
in the conquest, or dares to trifle’ with the feeling, 
even while he deems his own heart free, deserves 
not the proud name of man, much less uf gentleman. 
When he cannot become the lover, one of noble 
spirit will remain the friend. 











Trvue.—Guilt upon the eonscience will make a 
feather-bed hard; but peace of mind will make a 
straw-hed soft and easy. 


THE WATCHMAN. 














ELI BALLOU, Editor, 
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True Humility Recommended. 


Humble yourselves in the sight of the Lord and he shall lift 
youup. James iv. 10. 


True humility consists in viewing and regarding our- 
selves just as we really are. It is opposed to a want of 
proper self-respect and self-confidence, on the one hand, 
and to pride, ostentgtion, vanity, and inordinate self-es- 
teem, on the other. While it appreciates its own talents 
and acquirements, it forgets not that all these are the 
gifts of a beneficent Creator. It takes not all praise to 
self, but remembers the great source of blessing, with 
gratitude, and is thankful to parents, guardians and in- 
structors for their kind assistance. [t is not meanness, 
and servility of spirit, but a cheerful appreciation of the 
merits of others. Jesus of Nazareth was the best and 
highest example of this virtue, the world ever saw. He 
manifested no ostentation to attract popular attention, 
because there was true humility in his heart; nor, did 
he ‘* appear unto men to fast,’’ or humble himself in the 
sight of men, in order to gain the applause of the world for 
the possession of this virtue. He cheerfully went about 
his business of domg good, without ambitious desires— 
without display—simply obeying the dictates of pure be- 
nevolence, and having in view the accomplishment, of a 
great and benevolent object. Notas did Jesus, do those 
of our times, who profess great zhumility, on purpose to 
gain the name of being humble, ia order to gratify their 
unheavenly pride. They are-wickedly proud of their 
appearing unto men to be humble. And, indeed, so 
deceitful is the human heart; that many an one is un- 
doubtedly self-deceived and thinks: he is humble, whew 
pride reigns supieme in his soul. - : 

Humility should be exercised, becadse its opposite, 
pride, prevents us from duly appreciating the talents, 
services and mers of others, and consequently unfits us 
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for preserving harmony in the social state. Pride makes 
its possessor blind to his or her own failings, and blind to 
others merits or deservings. Hence it seeks after honors 
which are another’s right. It leads to acts of meanness, 
hypocrisy and corruption to secure its ends. This pro- 
duces contentions, feuds and: heart-burning, among bre- 
thren. All these would be prevented by a proper degree 
of humility, sufficient to keep every one in his place, so 
as to preserve an equilibrium of station,—a harmony in 
the social state. It has been truly said: 


“Of all the causes which conspire to blind 
Man’s erring judgment and misguide the mind, 


dwell inthe humble and contrite heart.;, The self-righte- 
ous prood,»man does not feel hisneed. of being saved by 
the grace of God alone does not realize his need of'a 
Savior and of being saved by the purifying influence of 
the Holy Spirit. But the humble mind realizes its help- 
less condizion, its deep wants, its entire dependance on 
God. It is trustful, and thankful. It feels its great mor- 
al distance from perfection,—from entire holiness, and 
continually strives after new acquisitions of light, love, 
and obedience. 

| Pride is not confined to what are termed the higher 


in our place—they will do well enough in many piaces, 
\but, here. we need.a smart preacher—one that can 
hoe’ his\row with’ any ‘body, and,\as we can't get 
the popular Mr. because he asks 600,.or £00 dol- 
lars per year, we shall not hire any one at. present.”’ 
So the preachers, near home, are unemployed and dis- 
couraged, and some of the society, at least, are. longing 
forthe time to come, when one of the crack preachers 
shall come round again, so as to have a year’s preaching 
|done up ina day! The society is squindered—the sane- 
| tuary neglected—habits of non-attendance at meeting are 











classes of society—to the wealthy and opulent—those | established and confirmed—there is no Sabbath School, 
who ‘dress and live in style.” It is found in-almost and little or no improvement of either children or adults 
every grade of society, except perhaps the very lowest, |—and the cause languishes and dies! If people would 
where there is neither a sense of decency, nor self-te-| study to be more contented with the meahs within their 
|spect. It does not consist in the possession of wealth, | reach, and duly appreciate home talents, and not be for- 
|nor in elegant dress, and style of living, but it consists lever restless and longing to hear the greatest men, and 


What the weak with strongest bias rules, 

is Pride, the never-failing vice of fools. 
Whatever nature has in worth denied, 

She gives in large recruits of needful pride, 

For as in bodies. thus in souls we find, 

What wants in blood and spirits, fill’d with wind ; 
Pride where wit fails steps in to our defence 

And fills up all the mighty void of sense.” 





Humility tends to intellectual, moral and religious im- | ” idelining these things in the'heart—in a ‘haughty and 
|scornful spirit—in disdain and contempt for others. A 


provement—pride is oppdsed to these, because it doats, . ; ; 
toomuch on’ present attainments, and finds it easier to | P°'S°" i a rich and well dressed, &e., and yet be 
gain applause by mere professions, than to labor long | humble, while, the oe individual may be pulled up, 
and patiently for treasures of knowledge and virtue.— Ba Naabehiiaied and vain. 

The proud student isa pedant, and a superficial investiga- ‘Mankind have no enres bel be proud-—nor is there 
tor and reasoner, The truly educated man will be mod- | either utility or happiness in it ati its possessor,—nor 
Sat aed huaible ia view. 68 bow litale hékoows. kindness, and comfort to others+while they have many 


reasons for being humb'e, When we reflect on what we 


“A little knowledge is a dangerous thing, ; 
Drink deep or taste not the Pierian spring ; jare—how weak, dependant, and short-lived—however 


There shallow draughts intoxicate the brain, | beautiful and noble may be our physical frames, yet how 

i 7 > ’ | ¢ 

Ard drjnhing largely pobone pe ot . | soon we fade and lose all our freshness and beauty—all 
Humility of spirit is conducive to happiness. It in- 


: 4 4 Ie'b four fire and glow of youthfal spirits—all our vigor, 

i i ¢ ce. It bears , ‘ : ! 
Sram the 08 wil comannetn my wr | sprightliness and gayety—how cares, sorrows and mis- 
reverses, misfortunes and sorrows with calmness and re- | 


‘ ' ide j ee Oe fortunes soon wrinkle our brows with marks of age—how, 
- : ‘ , continu- |. i 

tS: bet per a Sinee'ere 8st . hei ; sickness blasts, and death finally,—but O, how soon— 
ally exposes its possessor to mortifications and disap- 


: lays usallon a level in the dust!—when these truths 
pointments. 


; ate & Pabipey becnese other ae P.iidisAed |flash in upon our minds, are we not ready to exclaim, 
him as much respect and applause as he thinks be. de- |*O! why should mortal man be proud’! 
serves. He is dissatisfied with the honors he receives, | SULA 
because he thinks they are empty and insincere, not the | Nnpport of the Ministry. 
free-will offering of the heart. In short, the proud,; One reason-why the ministry is mot better supported, 
haughty spirit is a continual torment to itself. Peace jin many places, is, because the exciting cause of their 
and security are found in the vale; but on the mountain’s | being employed at all, is novelty—not principle; and as 
top the storm spends its fury—there the wind-blast is | soon as the novelty is gone, he is an old preacher, and his 
most severely felt, and the scathing Jightnings with dread support is withheld. I know there is fault in ministers, 
horror play. It is written, ** Pride goeth before destruc-| in failing to study, so as to give variefy to their discours- 
tion and a haughty spirit before a fall.’” es, and to bring forth something new for the instruction 
This proverb is to-be regarded like most other proverbs | and edification of their hearers; but making all due al- 
of Solomon, as containing a general principle or truth, — | lowance for this, and there is still.a class of mere lovers of 
not one to which there are no exceptions; and how often| pulpit novelty. They, perhaps, are not aware of this 
have the proud monarchs and rulers of this world been peculiarity in their taste, themselves. They have no real 
examples of this general truth. Nebuchadnezzar, of|love of the truth—of the cause—they merely wish to 
Babylon, and many of the emperors of Greece and Rome, | have their ears tickled and their eyes feasted with some- 
and also of more modern nations, have fully exemplified, | thing new, and, as soon as the voice and manner of the 
that ‘* pride goeth before destruction and a haughty preacher become familiar, let him bring forth things ever 
spirit, before a fall.’? “Pride has been the procuring | so good and true, there is no interest in his discourses. 
cause of their downfall. It tends to the destruction, not| They want a new man—somebocy from a distance.— 
only of nations, states and churches, but also of families | They are careless about going to meeting and the cause 
and individuals. How often has pride been the bane of | languishes, until that great somebody from a distance 
domestic lelicity—the foraentor of discord and wo. It} comes and galvanizes them into another ephemeral rap- 
has squandered property, involved its servant in debts, | ture! and soon the same scene is acted over again.— 
pecuniary embarrassment and bankruptcy; and more | Now the object of having preaching should not be the 
than this, undermined his moral principles, dethroned his! gratification of the feeling of noveity. It should bea 
integrity, corrupted his heart, rendeted him dishonest, a| matter of principle. The great object should be the 
forger, a counterfeiter, a thief anda murderer. Some are | spiritual and moral improvement of the people—the up- 
too proud to labor—are indolent, and indolence depraves| building of truth in the minds, and righteousness in the 
the feelings, exposes to temptations, and is the occasion | hearts and lives of men. Then, as long as the preacher 
of crime. Too proud to work! Alas, how unenviable, labors efficiently for the promotion of this object, his 
how restless, how unhappy is such a state of mind! How | services will be interesting to those who are interested in 
immorally situated! It has been well said, that ‘the | this object. The sooner the idea of hearing and hiring 
idle man’s cranium isithe devil’s workshop.” In view of preaching merely for novelty’s sake is given up, the 





the,above considerations, if they be true, how ought we 
to,guard ourselves against all improper pride—inordinate 
self-esteem, haughtiness and disdain. 
study to be. humble in the sight of God, that he may lift 
us up—that be may give us that true exaltation of mind 
and heart— that glory and honor which consist in moral 
excelience,—in goodness—in magnanimity of soul, 


Humility is conducive to our advancement in trath and 
rigbteousness—in the divine life. He who is proud of his 
Christian profession and attainments, is necessarily self- 
righteous. | He virtually says to himself, ‘soul, soul, 
thou hast much goods laid up for many years’’—I am 
rich, and have need of nothing, and he ‘*knows not that 
he is poor and naked and destitute.” The promise is, 
that those who “ hunger and thirst after righteousness 
shall be filled,”” And, again, ‘*God resisteth the proud, 
bat giveth grace to the humble.”” His spirit, delights to 


' 


How ought we to | 


| better. 

| Some men are always making great calculations as to 
what great things could be done, if they could get some 
noted preacher from a distance. These persons think 
little or nothing of the talents of ministers near home— 
but they have heard of the talented, accomplished, elo- 
‘quent, Rev, Mr——of——and they will give twenty 
dollars if necessary to get him to come once and preach 
with them, They finally obtain him, and get out an 
overwhelming audience, and he takes well, because he 
is new, and brings forth his best and most interesting sub- 
ject; whereas, at home, he dees not in his common pul- 
pit performances, from Sabbath to Sabbath, interest his 

» . 

hearers or bring forth more new ideas than the very 
preachers who have been so lightly esteemed in the re- 
gion where he is so very popular. ** Well,’’ say these 
mon, ** it is no use to employ the ministers in this region 





| thinking that with one of these, a .great. work may be 
| done at a blow—if they would do the bes: they can with 
| the means they can command, and do that little continu- 
| ally, and persevere, they would find that, after awhile, 


{a great work has been accomplished. Young preachers 


| and old ones too, would become strengthened and enliv- 
/ened, and all together be built up in the knowledge and 
[salvation of the Gospel. 

(T9 be continued.) 


| The following information relative to the condition of 
our cause in Troy and vicinity, will be gratifying to our 
}veaders. We give below Br. Burnham’s letter entire. 

| An Oral Discussion. 


Br. Bartov,—On the 24th ult., J. A. Bailey, Esq. 
'and myself, met at North Troy and discussed the ques- 
jtion, ‘*Do reason and Scripturé teach the final holi- 
|ness and happiness of all men?’? Many people, who 

were present knew but a very little about our religious 
| faith, and there appeared to be a good disposition on the 
| part of the hearers to learn the merits of the doctrine. 
| Five or more ministers were present. So fur as it be- 
| comes the writer to say, everything was conducted ina 
| good spirit and will tend to the upbuilding of our Re- 
| deemer’s cause. Mr. Bailey was a fair and honorable 
;disputant. After debating the question 6 1-2 hours we 
j all parted with good feelings toward each other and we 
| are led to believe that much good was done on the oc- 
| casion, 

I have now a good location. The Society here in Troy 
| is not large nor wealthy, but it isin a flourishing condi- 
jtion. Its members are striving to adorn the holy doe- 
tine we profess by maintaining good works and imita- 
ting Jesus, our Master. They seem to regard the inte- 
rests of their preacher and they have done much to sup- 
ply him with his temporal wants, besides frequent visits, 
which call into exercise the social feelings and render 
life pleasant and agreeable. 

The brethren he:e are punctual at mecting. Let the 
going be what it may, we are sure of a good attendance. 
I can truly say Lam much pleased with my situation. [ 
could wish, however, that I could find employment a 
portion of the time in some town in this vicinity, for I 
am not engaged all of the Sabbaths in each month. I 
preach occasionally in Westfield and Lowell. We have 
good brethren in these towns. We talk some about 
forming a Universalist Church inthis place in the course 
of a few months. As ever Thine. 

South Troy, March 1846. 


nr ren 


The following is the conclusion of Br. Loveland’s let- 
ter which was crowded out last week. We would inform 
Br. L. that the money for G. W. Willey was recoived and 


credited, 


* * * * * T turn from this to another subject, 


and one that embraces my own immediate interest. I 
am now near the close of my third year’s labor for one 
half of the time. The present understanding is that I 
shall tarry another year, It may undoubedly be said of 
the Universalist Society in Weston, that it possesses sta- 
bility of character and uniformity of action, that well 
compares with the neighboring sociéties in other towns. 
We have a well organized Church, and attend regularly 
at stated periods to the communion of the Lord’s supper. 
Probably we suffer as little from jars or divisions as most 
others, yet we have enough of them to teach us humility 
and patience. An entirely pure society is not easily 
formed of human materials. And indeed if we could 


make a strong approximation towards forming such a so- 
ciety, it would not be an easy matter to keep it so, 
amidst so many conflicting interests as our world affords. 
Since my abode in this place, I have been favored with 
two donatien visits; the first on the first of January, 1844, 
and the other on the new year’s day of the present year. 
For the first I made publica card of thanks, at the time; 
the last, I publicly acknowledge now. The occasion 
was one that called together, im the afternoon as well as 
evening, a very large collection of friends, both among 
the aged and the youth, The decorum of the meeting, 
numerous as it was, was peculiarly gratifying, manifest- 
ing nothing of a clamorous noise, nor erie J oe 
seemed to partake of confusion. in principal prese 
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wete a broadcloth coat for myself, cloth for pantaldons 

and vest, and likewise a dress for my wife. Besides 

these, a great variety of smaller articles. The meeting 

was Closed by singing, and a short address expressive of 

my thanks for their favors. Sam’t C. Lovetanp. 
Faith did not save them. 

Endless misery 1s a faith that does not save even those 
who preach it, although it is claimed to be a great thing 
for the promotion of vital piety. A friend writes from 
New Salem, Ohio, thus: 

‘* Martin Kellogg, the great Methodist Boaster, and 
demolisher of Universalism, the gentleman who held a 
debate with Br. Flanders at Zanesville, who contended 
that Universalism had a demoralizing influence on its be- 
lievets, and that its preachers were all blacklegs, horse 
thieves'and devils, is now silenced by a board of his own 
Society, and thought uawerthy to preach the soul-chilling 
dogma of endless torments. He is now digging the 
earth for a living. Verily, he has his reward in the earth. 

And still another. Rev. Mr, Milligan, who preached 
a funeral ef Br. Nelson’s wife, and stated he could not 
think that a person believing our faith could get to hea- 
ven, has been silenced from preaching. 
Kirkersville, Ohio.—Star in the West 


} 


Another Society, . 

By a letter just received from Br. H. P. Cutting, we 
jearn that a Universalist Society has been recently form- 
ed in Highgate, Franklin co., Vt. Br. Cutting is engag- | 
ed to preach with them, half the time, during the cur- | 
rent year, The-other half of Br. Cutting’s time is taken | 
up in Bakersfield. The society in Bakersfield have rous- 
ed up this spring and are determined to do something.— 
We hope they will be abundantly successful. Fairfield 
wants a preacher half the time and Berkshire ought to 
supply the other half. They are able to do it, if they | 
only thought so. We understand that Br, Payne is about 
to visit that region, and we trust he will be successful. 
Such a trio as Brs. Goss, Cutting and Payne will do a 
good work in old Frankiin. They are working men. 


We should like to have some one inform us where we 
can find that text of Scripture, ‘* Faith works by love 
and purifies the heart.”” We can find this sentiment in 
the Bible, but no text that reads just this. 


THe WinvHam County Democrat has come out 
in a new dress. The Democrat is one of the best papers 
in the State—for miscellany, perhaps the very best. It 
has a good cquntenance—is mild in politics, and exerts a 
decidedly good moral influence. Published at Brattle- 
boro’, Vt. 


Rev. R. Z. Mason’s letter did not arrive here until 
Monday, this week, which was too late for this paper. 
We have on a long sermon—quite too long, we think. 


Universalist Theological Seminary. 


He lives near| 
] 


| The result was, the fire could not be extinguished, 











Corton Factory Borxt.~—From the Palladium, Common Sehool Notice. 
published at Malone, N. Y., we learn that the Cotton| Agreeably to instructions received from the State 
Factory of Magill & Green, in that place, was con- | Superintendent, touching the examination of teachers 
sumed by fire on the night of the 13th ult. The fire | fo" the common Schools, the undersigned gives notice 
originated in the lower story of the building, the pa peed 0 eli onwees’ ek 
room next above the water-wheel, and from a candle Montpelier, April 14, ‘at the Conti school house. 
or lamp communicated to the cotton. ‘The boy who | Berlin, “© 15, at the Corner do 
had the light attempted to smother the fire at first rad “* 16, at the Lower Vil. do 
with his apron. but did not succeed. The flame Pir 8 17, at Dist. No. 4 do 
spread over the room with great rapidity. The boy Waterbury, Os 20s 
ran into the room above, and awoke Mr. Green,| Duxbury, § «20; at Waterbury street do 
| whe ran down with a pail of water, but could do ae * 21, at the Centre school house, 
nothing. ‘The fire took about 11 o’elock at night. Waitefcld, + a v _ —— ene. b 
The fire-engine was soon on the ground, but owing | Fayston * o— r Aarne — “ 
; , g. g house. 
|to the fact, that the room where the fire was, being Warren, « 24, at the River Vil. S. house. 
| so much below the bridge and the bank of the river, p semenr te a a; at the S. house at the corner. 
it was found impracticable to bring the water to bear Woodbury « = ‘on se eats 
| directly on the fire, and the expedient was adopted Northfield, Ms a 





j M: = - 
|to throw the water into the room above. We be-| Roxbury, : fay 1, at, Northfield Centre Village. 


lieve that with the long hose used in this place, the , The aaa ial = os mars uM. seh, af. she 
. be above hamed days at oO CLOCK + si. is - 
water might have been conducted down, and con} oq that all h A Anish te Pane Tae = ie cogent 
, : at all, who propose to be examined, will attend 
veyed directly to the seat of the fire. There should | punctually at that hour. The candidates will furnish 
be two or three engines in such a village as that. | themselves with ‘‘Porter’s Retorical Reader” for the 
| occasion. 
. 7 | ‘he Town Superiniendants ar ially invi 
and over Sixty thousand dollars worth of property | nq will § gu nts are cordially invited, 
; : - |and will be expected to be present, and assist in the 
was destroyed in a short time, and about 200 hands | examination for their respective towns, in accordance 
thrown ont of employment. It is said there was an| ‘With the regulations of the State Superintendant, 
ploy She ’ Cirenia : eee 
insurance of $11,000 in the Boston insurance Offices, [See Circular.] Prudential Committees, also, are 


< : respectfully invited to be present 
" “ ‘ . e pre: > 
and $8,000 in Franklin Co. Mutual Insurance Com it will be the aim of the examiners to render the 


pany. ‘This leaves the loss of Magil & Green, about | occasion one of instruction, as well as of examina- 
$50,000, A public meeting has been held at Malone | 0”. E. J. SCOTT. 


ere Rite? Supt. of Common Schools in Washington Co. 
ensign og of cetiing da efert: te. vebpi.the! sa, cater Masch $6 1868: : 


} 


| 





Frre.—The house of Mr. Perneau, generally known | 
as ‘* the Green House,”’ in Berlin, on the road between | 
this village and Barre, was consumed by fire in the fore-| 


Pip He } | | Sabbath in April. 
noon of Monay last. [t was unoccupied at the time but) gr, Warren is to preach at East Montpelier on the Ist 


took from a fire used to heat water to clean it. There Sunday ia April. 
was an insurance on it of $550, by the Vermont Mutual| Br. Warren is to preach at Montpelier Centre on the 


—supposed to be sufficient to cover the loss. | ad Sunday in Aprid. . - 
The Editor will preach in East Montpelier the 3d Sun- 

day in April. 
_ Br. Warren is to preach in Woodbury on the 3d Sunday 
in April. 

Br. Warren is to preach in East Calais on the 4th Sun- 
| day in April. 
fire to the house where the corpse of the un@rtunate | 
woman waé found, 


EIppointments. 


Br. S. Wakefield is to pre 


ach in Hinesburgh the Ist 


Maria Bickford. 
ever, to await his trial on the charge of arson, for setting 


He is remanded back to prison how- 








jam iweiwe aid so wild be Died. 


The following are the officers of the Vermont Lodge,| In this village, on the 3ist ult 


No. 2,1. 0. of O. F., for the quarter commencing April | aged 5S years. 
[ rapper ‘ ; - In Northfield, March 20, Isabel Amanda, daughter of 
ist: J. W. Bigelow, N. G.; A. A. Cross, V.G.;-E. W.| y Ann Moore, aged one year. 8 


} * | Willard and Betse 
Baldwin, Secretary; H. Vail, Treasurer; B. F. Walker, Happy infant, early bless’a! 
Rest, in peaceful slumber, rest; 





+» Mr. Judah Washbuin, 





Curnton, Onepia Co., N.Y. 


The Spring Term of this Institution, under the charge | 
of Rev. THomas J. Sawyer, will commence on the 
Sth of April next, and continue fourteen weeks. It} 
is desired that such as intend to enter during the Term | 
would do so at its commencement or as early as possible | 
after. Students are expected to bring satisfactory cre- 
dential of tnoral and Christian character. Tuition wih- 


out charge. 





| 


| 
P. Sec.; Rev. Geo. B. Manser, Chaplain. | Barly’ duced frlah Ue Sines 
a an A } f 


Which increase with growing years. 

No delights are worth thy stay, 

Smiling as they seem, and gay ; 

Short aed sickly are they all, 
" Hardly tasted ere they pall. 
In Bath, N. H., on Sunday evening, 8th ult., Mrs 
| Sally Chamberlain, aged 62. Through a long and dis- 
tressing sickness, the deceased manifested creat fortitude 


Asprects.—The last intelligence from 

Washington bears quite a threatening aspect. On 
Tuesday the 24th ult., the President transmitted a | 
Message to Congress, calling for a considerable in- 
crease of the army and navy, owing to the belliger- 
ant attitude of the British Government. These ap- 


WARLIKE 


| 


prehensions are based upon the fact that England is 


He nas wo teat . © | arming at every point, and manifestly for some emer- 

Remittances for the Watehman. j|gency; onthe speech from the throne of England, 

E. M. Cabot for self, $1,650; P. M. West Berkshire for | Sir Robert Peel’s letter, &c. The President cannot 
D. C. and E. C. $1,50 each; P.M. Whiting for S. M. N. | doubt the propriety and necessity of these prepara- 
$3; P. M. Swanton Centre, $1,50 J. A. J. Broome, and | tions on the part of this government. He seems to 
$1,50 for L. H. of Highgate; Rev, L. H. T. St. Johns-|look upon it as one means of insuring peace; and if 
bury $1,50 for T. P., and $1,50 for S. P.; J. 8. jr. War-| worst comes to. worst—if war ensues—we shall be 
ren, R.I., for self @1; 8. T. North Hartland for self) prepared. Besides, our unsettled affairs with Mex- | 
$1,50, and $1,50 for C. W. lico, require us to be prepared for any emergency. | 
| He recommends that notice be given England of the 

| termination of the joint occupation, as per treaty of | 
_|1827, believing that such a measure cannot be con- | 
|}strued into a war movement. A disposition is man-| 











Wews Hiems. 
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Great Barris in Inn1a!—A great and bloody | 


of mind, and a truly devout and Christian resignation.— 
The near approach of her dissolution brought with it no 
terrors, for she trusted in the promises of God. ‘fhough 
many of the relatives do not believe in the universality 
of God’s grace, the writer of this was called upon to at- 


|tend the Funeral services, and endeavored to administer 


such consolation as the Gospel of Christ se riehly affords. 

We would commend the afflicted sons and daughters, and 

numerous relations of the departed to that consolation 

which is ‘‘able to comfort them which are in aay trouble, 

by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of 

God.”’ A. A. 
icc Will the Star and Trumpet please notice. 





} 


“HATS! 


battle was fought in fndia on the 18th, 19th and 20th | so soon as all necessary or proper information is re- | 


days of Dec. last. Reported loss of British and 
Native troops, 3,300 killed and wounded—reported 
loss of $0,000 Sikbs. This is the British General’s 
account of the losses on both sides. 
edly madeas favorable as possible to the British. | 


We should like to know how the Sikhs report it. 


nner 





The celebrated Fontenelle said that women have a 
fibre more in the heart, and a cell less in the ~brain, 
than men. A Boston lady, who always stands up for 
the sex, says’ it is better to have one cell less than to 


It is undoubt- | Y, Christian Messenger. 


ifested by Congress to act promptly upon the subject | rates 
F HATS!! 
WM. 'T. BURNHAM 
has received the Sprivy Style of 
HATS, con- : sisting of 
Beaver. Nutria, =. Black and 
White Brush, - Blue Cassi- 
mere, plain Russia, sperior short nap 
of Prussian Moleskin. = and ‘'arpaulin.— 

T have low crown wide brim Drab Hats for Farmers that 
cost 62 cents only. IL will sell Hats of all. kinds 
cheaper for cash that can be bought 
elsewhere im Vermont. 


lceived, : 
Ye should greatly deprecate war—but if it must | 
;come, let the eountry be prepared—prepared to act | 
jon the defensive, but NEVER on the offensive !—N. ! 







The Postmaster General has decided that all stamps | 
or memoranda upon newspaper envelops subjects | 
them to letter postage according to their weight. 


\ 


AL! * 
CAPS by the Wholesale and Retail as cheap as can be bought 
in New York or Boston. 37 tf 





Loox Out.—Notes purporting to be issued by the 
Newport Bank, Maine, have been put in circulation. 








carry about empty ones, 





SINGLE copies of MAGAZINES and NEWSPAPERS of 


There is no sueh Bank. latest dates constantly for sale at 13 State street. 
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Poetry. 
“Never Rail at the World. 


BY CHARLES SwAIN. 
Never rail at the world—it is just as we make it, 
We see not the flower if we set not the seed; 

And as for ill-luck, why it’s just as we take it,— 
The heart that’s in earnest no bars can impede. 
You question the justice which governs man’s breast, 
And say that the search for true friedship is vain; 
But remember, this world, though it be not the best, 

Is the next to the best we shall ever attain 





Never rail at the world, nor attempt to exalt 
That feeling which questions society’s claim; 
For often poor Friendship is less in the fault, 
Less changeable oft, than the selfish who blame; 
Then ne'er by the changes of fate be deprest, 
Nor wear like a fetter Time’s sorrowful chain; 
But believe that this world, though it be not the best, 
Is next to the best we shall ever attain! 
ociaanane 








Miscellany. 


Le 
ON nee ~ 


(From the Magazine and Advocate. ) 
The Two Thieves. 


BY PIXLEY PIGGLETRAP, ESQ. 

During a beautiful morning, as 1 and my friend 
Swackharmmer were leisurely walking down the main 
street in the pleasant little village of Puckerville, we 
observed a inan walking towards the public square, 
directly before us, Swackhammer, as was his cus- 
tom, for he had an itching desire of knowing every 
body, inquired who it was; and as a matter of course 
I gave him his name, and at the same tiwe related 
an anecdote respecting the gentleman, and as it may 
be as new to you as to him, | will record the same 
for your perusal. 

That man has long held the office of Deacon in 
the old church in Puckerville ; an office for which 
nature surely designed him. Deacon, now-a-days, 
though we hope that there are some honorable ex- 
ceptions, is but another name for a tight, stingy, un- 
feeling, and narrow-minded lump of mortality ; and 
such, is surely characteristic of Deacon Longface 
now before us. His cognomen is not out of place, 
for it is now in the middle of the week, and yet his 
face is of no ordinary length, and upon the Sabbath 
day, in the sanctuary of public worship, his visage is 
as lank and long as a poet’s purse. His very walk, 
even, shows that his mind is bent upon but one ob- 
ject, and that object the attainment of perfection in 
matters of faith ; and though beset with numeruos 
temptations, yet he has it in his creed that by perse- 
verance he will finally triumph. It is seldom that a 
smile is beheld upon his countenance. His thoughts 
are upon the solemn realities of eternity ; or at least 
they are so, to all appearance, yet he has contrived 
by various twists and turns to amass something of a 
fortune. But out upon the presumptuous man who 
would dare to breathe the thought that the Deacon’s 
treasure, or heart, is upon the earth! Better, far 
better, beard the lion in his den, or have a millstone 
hung about his neck and be thrown into the depths 
of the sea, than to rouse the holy ire of this pious 
saint. And then listen to that voice in the sanctuary. 
It is the voice of religious perfection. Again and 
again we have harkened to its solemn tones, while 
with becoming reverence he was offering up the 
humble petition to the throne ef grace. While a 
patient listener, there was but one thought in my 
mind, when the Deacon was engaged in this service, 
and that was, 

“ Hark! from the tombs a doleful sound ! 

Mine ear, attend the cry !’” 
A charm has been thrown around his name, and his 
presence is a gauranty of silence and a becoming 
mien. 

Such, in brief, is Deacon Longface, and he has a 
faithful colleague. Yeu observe him coming up the 
way ; old Hardfist. He too has been a member of 
the church for near half a century, and for thirty 
long years, together with Deacon Longface and the 
pastor, has watched, ay faithfully watched over the 
spiritual concerns and temporal affairs of the church. 
In rotundity of bulk, he is far superior to most of 
men, for he has used the things of this world, and 
they in turn have not abused him. As be stands 
forth there now, it may be observed that he has lost 
nothing by the way side in his journey through the 
world. His name is appropriate too, for surely a 
shilling never went through his hand without paying 
toll. Behold him now, as he goes up to deposite a 
trifle in the box for the poor. What gravity in his 
movements. Every eye is upon him. He holds up 
his hand—stands away back and reaches so care- 
fallly—the shilling is between his thumb and finger 
—there! he has dropped it in, as true as the life! 
But let the man who makes.a bargain with him to- 
morrow—whew! this treacherous pen came near ut- 


tering @ fuul slander upon the Deacon’s name, and 
had it succeeded, it never should have been wielded 
again! But these twe men, who have long been 
looked upon as lights in Zion, have yet a strange 
name, a name that they have carried for twenty 
years, and probably will carry from henceforth until 
they depart for the spirit-land. Long indeed have 
they been known by the name of “ the two thieves.” 
Not because they have stolen “the livery of heaven 
to serve the devil in,” no: but the appellation was 
thrown upon them in this wise— 

Something more than twenty years ago there abode 
in the village of Puckerville, an outlandish, luckless, 
wight, by the name of Jacobus, or as he was familiar- 
ly called, loag Jake ; a name given him because of 
his uncommon altitude of person. In his more 
youthful days, he had fallen most shockingly in love 
with a coquettish jade, who after getting him full 
fast in the net of affection, suddenly ‘set her 
cap” in an opposite direction, and left poor Jake to 
mourn over the inconstancy of women’s plighted 
vows. This so wrought upong his feelings, that in 
the end, his mind became completely crazed, and he 
wandered forth, a jilted, cratk-brained wight; again 
proving that ‘* the course of true love never did run 
smooth.” Uncaring and uncared for, he became a 
lounger about our village, doing an errand for this 
man and another for that mam, and thus, ‘by hook 
and by crook,” a turn bere and a turn there, he was 
enabled to get on in that journey which mankind are 
travelling—from the cradle to the grave! Upon the 
Sabbath he would often wander into church, and it 
was not an uncommon circumstance for him upon 
such occasions, to putin a word or two now and 
then, by way of helping the speaker along with his 
discourse, and the better to enable the hearer to 
comprehend the subject; but all knowing Jake, it 
was seldom minded, and a look ora nod from the 
pastor was enough to ensure silence. Soon after the 
present pastor was called to take charge of the flock, 
that is to say some twenty years ago, while he was 
delivering a flaming discourse upon the ‘ persever- 
ance of the saints,” in come Jake, and seated him- 
self with becoming gravity, for Jake could be grave, 
or gay, to suit the circumstances of the case ; but at 
this time he hardly knew whether gravity or hilarity 
shonld reign, because it was difficult to discover 
whether the sermon was intended as a kind of bur- 
lesque, or as areal dessertation upon a cherished 
point of religious faith, But Jake was soon deeply 
engaged with the speaker, and at the end of every 

riod he would signify his acquiescence by speak- 
ing out in a loud and strong voice, “‘correet.’- After 
thus speaking four or five times, the pastor stopped 
short in his discourse, for it was evident that he was 
nota ge discomfiitted, and discovering by the stare 
of the Wongregation that Jake was not one of the 
elect, addressed him on this wise: —“Keepstill there 
my friend ; listen to the word of God; make your 
peace before it is everlastingly too late ; if you leave 
the world in your present state-of mind, hell is your 
portion to all eternity!” ‘* Correct!’ shouted Jake 
in a voice that fairly startled the congregation. ‘The 
minister sat right down. Up rose the two deacons, 
and each taking Jake by an arm, started for the door. 
When about half way down the aisle, Jake’s wit 
became shogehely ungovernable, and he burst out 
in a kind of laughing tone—“ here 1 go, my_broth- 
ren, as the Savior went out of the world—between 
two thieves!’ 

There was a general twitter in all parts of the 
house. Deacon Longface’s upper lip gave a kind 
of spasmodic twitch, as much as to say, “ vengeance 
rest upon the -crack-brained fool ;” while Deacon 
Hardfist’s nose turned up a few, as if in utter con- 
tempt of all the Jacobus tribe! But that name stuck 
like a lump of shoemaker’s wax, and they have not 
been able to shake it off to this day. 


Christian Names, 


In the time of Oliver Cromwell,—the “ pious,” 
conqueror—it was common for professed suints to 
change their names from Charles, Henry, William, 
Anthony, and whichthey regarded as heathenish, 
into others more sanctified and godly. A jury em- 
panneled in Sussex County during the Protector’s 
reign, consisted of the following gentlemen :—Messrs. 
Fight-the-vood-fight-of-Faith White, Stand-fast-on- 
high Stringer, Kill-sin Pimple, Be-faithful Joiner, 
Accepted ‘I'revor, Redeemed Compton, Faint-not 
Hewett, Make-peace Heaton, God-reward Smart, 
Eearth Adams, Called Lower, Return Spelmam, Fly- 
debate Roberts, More-fruit Fowler, Hope-for Bend- 
ing, Grace-ful Harding, Weep-not Billings, Meek 
Brewer. 

It is well known that there was a member of Par- 
liament by the name of Praise-God Barebones. He 
had a brother whose name was, If-Christ-had-not- 





Brownlow, a clergyman of the Methodist Episcopal 
church in Tennessee. He used to preach in Vicks- 
burg, Mississippi, at which place he is said to have 
kept hix Bible open while preaching, by laying his 
bowie knite across the leaves. And before pronounc- 
ing the benediction, he would read the programme for 
the horse races the ensuing week, and wind up by offer- 
ing to run bis favorite horse against any wager they 
would lay. He had a skirmish with a couple of his 
brethren at a campmeeting, who attacked him dur- 
ing service on the Sabbath. He attempted to shoot 
them, but his pistol missed fire. Previous to this, 
he fought a duel with Elder Haynes, a ministering 
brother of the same church, and was wounded be- 
hind. Brownlow says Haynes isa lying coward. 
Haynes says, Brownlow isa horse-racing duellist. 
We suggest that they —— theplan above, when 
Hayes’ wnappellation would be Lying-cowardly 
Haynes, and Brownlow’s, Gamming-horse-racing- 
duelling Brownlow. A. A. M, 





Jupee Srory anp Daniet Wessrer.—In an ex- 
cursion made many years ago to Red Hill, in or near 
Moltenborough, New Hampshire, commanding a 
most beautiful view of Lake Winnipissiogee, we had 
as a guide, the lagter part of the ascent, an old resi- 
deut on the mountain side, of the name of Cook— 
well known to travellers by the isolated situation of 
his dwelling, and the rude Album in which were re- 
corded many names of visiters, and wayside effu- 
sions, both in prose and verse. The old man, illit- 
erate as he was, bad a tenacious memory, and on 
our way up recurred to a visit made many years be- 
fore, as he said, by Mr. Webster and Judge Story 
in company. He represented them as being in rath- 
er a sportive mood ; and said he recollected their 
introducing to each other certain of the most notice- 
able trees that met their view. On coming toa noble 
oak, Mr. Webster, turning to Judge Story, said,— 
* Allow me, Judge Story, to introduce to you Capt. 
Oak.” The compliment was duly passed and re- 
turned by the Judge, who, soon after coming toa 
stately birch, said—* Mr, Webester, give me leave 
to make you acquainted with Madam Birch.” ‘‘Spare 


yourself that trouble, Judge, if you please,” quickly. 


retorted Mr. Webster—* I had an early introduction 
and intimate acquaintance with the lady in my school- 
boy days.” 

Rexicion.—Hold fast therefore by this sheet an- 
chor of happiness—religion. You will often want 
it in the tines of most danger, the storms and tem- 
pests of life. Cherish true religion as precisely as 
you will fly with abhorrence and contempt supersti- 
tion and enthusiasm. The first is the perfection and 
glory of the human nature; the two last the depriva- 
tion and disgrace of it. Remember the essence of 
religion is a heart void of offence toward God and 
toward man: not subtile, speculative opinions, but an 
active vital principle of faith.—Earl of Chatham. 
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SOMERBY’S PERIODICAL OFFICE. 
No. 18 Srare Sr. 

A GREAT variety of Cheap Publications. Magazines and 

Newspapers. The following are amonz the number: The 
Foreign Quarterly, Whig and Democratic Reviews London 
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died-for-you,-you-had-been-damned Barebones. For 
brevity sake, he was generally called by the people 
—‘* Damned Barebones.”— Gospel Banner. 





We comment the above to the attention of Parson 





by Mail post parp 

Any person sending us six new subscribers and §9,00 
shall receive seven copies. Those who receive their paper by 
stage or by carriers will be expected to pey for J 
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